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own good," His mouth was hot against her ear, "You're
the only woman for me. I'd like to be flayed if my skin was
used to make slippers for your feet. I'm so jealous of you
that if you were to have a child by me I'd drink all the milk
of your breast with my own mouth. Every time Marcus
goes near you I feel wounds opening in the palms of my
hands."

THE two men sat drinking in a small front-room on the
second floor of a tenement-house. Gaius Barcha and Publius
Blattius were their names, Barcha was a squat man with
black hair cut in a fringe across his forehead; Blattius a thin
man with one ear like a cankered crab-apple and a hooked
nose,

They clinked cups and continued with their plans. " Stick-
ing her will be easy," said Barcha. "It5s getting in that will
take the time and sweat the brains out of the top of our heads,55

"I understood what he told us, even if you didn't. It's
lucky there's one of the two of us with more use for his ears
than growing wax in them. It's like this." He sketched
some lines on the table with wine-wetted finger. "The
sleeping-rooms are along here. Now there's a window at
the end of this hall that opens into a clothes-cupboard. All
the guards will be at the other end of the hall. Unless one of
us treads on the other, or unless she has the captain of the
guard sleeping with her to keep ghosts away, it'll be as easy
as making an apple roll downstairs,"

"Well, don't go making any swipes in the dark unless you
know what you're about. I haven't forgotten yet how you
stuck me in the knee that night on the Appian Way. I still
can't walk like a man with nothing on his conscience."

"O don't bring up the grey-headed past. I've learned a
lot since then."

Suddenly, putting his cup down with great care, Barcha
laid his finger to his lip, tiptoed to the door, threw it open,
and disclosed his wife listening with an ear to the latch-hole.

"Come on right in, my darling," he said, catching her by
titie lobe of her ear.

**I wouldn't give you away," she whined, a buxom woinam
onlv one froirt tooth. "You're my husbap.d?